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TRUE LOVE. 
















































































































































































































There’s something in thy face, wife, That calms my maddened 
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Oh! these they tell such tales, wife, 
They fill my eyes with tears,. 

We have borne so much together, wife, 
Through these long thirty years 
That I will meekly bear, wife, 

What God appointeth here; 

Nor add to thy o’erflowing cup 


Another bitter ti 





























































